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school, and of a master whom he often denounced.
As a humble lover of Ms magnificent power of lan-
guage, I have studied it too closely not to feel all its
vices, extravagances, and temptations. I am neither
Socialist nor Plutonomist; and so I can feel deep
sympathy for his onslaught on our modern life, whilst
I am far from accepting his trenchant remedies. I
had abundant means for judging Ms beautiful nature
and his really saintly virtues, for my personal acquaint-
ance with him extended over forty years. I remember
Mm in 1860 at Denmark Hill, in the lifetime of both
Ms parents, and in the heyday of Ms fame and his
power. I saw him and heard him. lecture from time
to time, received letters from him, and engaged in
some controversies with him, both public and private.
I was his colleague as a teacher at the Working Men's
College and as a member of the Metaphysical Society.
And towards the close of his life I visited him at
Brantwood, and watched, with love and pain, the latest
flickering of his indomitable spirit. If admiration,
affection, common ideals, aims, and sympathies, can
qualify one who has been bred in other worlds of
belief and hope to judge fairly the life-work of a
brilliant and noble genius, then I may presume to tell
all I knew and all I have felt of the " Oxford graduate "
of 1842, who was laid to rest in Coniston Churchyard
in 1900.

John Euskin, born in London, was a Scot of the
Scots, Ms father and Ms mother being grandchildren
of one John Euskin of Edinburgh. Both parents and
he himself passed much of their early life in Scotland,
where he had many Scotch cousins, and whence hee moral, social, and artistic idealnof John Kunkin
